PSALM   137

8.  Cruel Babel! thou shalt feel

The revenger of our groans,
When the happy victor's steel,

As thine ours, shall hew thy bones,

And make thee one heap of stones.                40

9.  Men shall bless the hand that tears

From the mothers5 soft embraces
Sucking infants,, and besmears

With their brains the rugged faces

Of the rocks and stony places.                       45